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telling him why or wherefore;  and in case I should meet
him, I'll serve him with the same sauce/'
They both separated, and went in search of their prey,
till at last, upon the joining of two roads, they met together
again. Shrimpton, wondering why the person he wanted did
not yet come, ordered the miller to follow him still, saying:
" Without doubt we shall catch the old cuff anon." But as
he was thus encouraging his new companion, who was just
at his horse's heels, he took up his stick and gave Shrimpton
such a smart blow betwixt neck and shoulders that he felled
him to the ground; being then able to deal with him, he
robbed him of about fourscore guineas, and bade him go
quietly about his business, or otherwise he would have him
hanged, according to his own confession, for lately robbing
his neighbour. Thus the biter was bitten ; but Shrimpton
swore he would never more take upon him to teach strangers
how to rob on the highway.
This notorious malefactor pursued his wicked courses
a long while, till at last, being in Bristol, where he resided
for some months, he was drinking one night very late at
a bawdy-house in St James's Churchyard, when a watch-
man, going his rounds, and hearing a great noise of swear-
ing and cursing in the house, compelled Shrimpton to
go along with him to the watch-house. As they were
going together through Wine Street he shot the watch-
man through the body and flung his pistol away, that it
might not be found; but some men, happening to go by
at the same time, apprehended Shrimpton, and the watch-
man dying on the spot, they secured him till morning,
when, carrying him before a magistrate, he was committed
to Newgate, in Bristol, where he behaved himself very
audaciously.
At length, being brought to a trial, he was convicted
not only for wilful murder but also for five robberies on
the highway. When he came to the place of execution
at St Michael's Hill he was turned off without showing
any signs of repentance, on Friday, the 4th of September,
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